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“Vot vas eat you say ‘bout dis sheep?
Eet haf cholera—hey 7"

Dorothy took a step forward, and
confronted them, ner cheeks flushed,

“You are sallors,” she sald, spenking
swiftly, “and ought not to be afrald i
a girl isn't, It Is true this vessed wus
ravaged by cholera, and the crew died;
but the hodles have been flung over
board—Captaln Carlyle risked his life
to do that before he asked us ahoard,
Now there 18 no danger 8o long as we
remain on deck. I have no fear."”

The Swede shook hisz head, grum-
bling something, but before the revolt
eould spread Watkins broke In,

“An' that's right, miss. I wus on the
Bombay Castle when she took cholera,
an' we hed twenty-one days of |t
bentin’' agin head winds off the Cape.
We lost sixteen o' the crew, but not n
mnn among us who stayed on deck got
sick. Anyhow, these blokes are goln'
ter try their luck aboard yere, or else
swim fer It."”

He grinned cheerfuolly, letting slip the
and of the painter, the relensed quar
ter-boat gliding gently away astern,
the width of water constuntly Increns
ing.

“Now, bullles, jump fer It if yer

want ter go. All right then, my heartles,
det’s hunt up somethiog to work with
and scrub this deck, Thut's the way
to clean out cholera”
i He led the way and they followed
:hlm. grumbling and cursing, but obe-
@ent. 1 added a8 word of encournge-
ment, and in a few minutes the whole
gang was buslly engaged In cleaning
up the mess forward, thelr first fears
evidently forgotten In nctlon, Watkins
kept after them like a slave driver,

It wns not diflicult finding plently
for the lads to do, making the neg-
lected schooner shipshiape, and adjust-
ing the spread of eanvas aloft to the
new course 1 decided upon. Sam
started a fire In the galley and pre-
pared a hot meal, sloging as he
worked, and before noon 1 had as
cheerful a ship's crew forward as any
man could possibly ask for., Dorothy
and I glanced over the log, but gained
little Information. As the sun reached
the meridian I ventured agaln into the
cabin and returned with the necessury
Instruments to determine our position,
With these and the pricked chart, |
managed falrly well in determining
our locatlon, and choosing thie moxst
direct course toward the const,

CHAPTER XXVIIL.
A New Plan of Escape.

Nothing ocourred during the after
noon to distarbh the routlne work
aboard or to cause me nny uneasiness,
Bunset brought clouds, and by the time
it wans renlly dark the entire sky wus
overcnst, but the sen remalned com-
parativély enlm and the wind stendy,

It was a pleasant night in spite of
the darkness, the alr soft and refresh-
ing. The locker was filled with flags,
representing almost every natlon on
sarth. I dragged these out and sprend
them on the deck ubaft the eabin, thus
forming a very comfortable bed, ano
at last loduced the girl to lle down,
wrapping her in a blanket. Finally 1

ound a seat beslde her on a coil of
rope, und we fell Into conversation.

This was the first opportunity we
bhad enjJoyed to actunlly talk with each
other nlone,

“Dorothy,” 1 aald humbly, “yon were
frightened Inst wight. 1 cannot hold
you to what you snld to me then”

“You mean you do not wish to? But
I was pot frightened.”

“And you stll repent what you sald
then? You sald, ‘I love you'"

“Yes, I can repeat thut—1 love you."

*Those are dear, dear words; bhut I
ought not to lsten to them, or belleve,
5 am not free to ask o pledge of you, or
t0 beg you to trust me In marrlage.”

“Is not that rather for me to e
<ldeT" ghe gquestioned prehly, 1 muke
a confession now., You remetber the
alght 1 met you on deck, when you
were n prisoner, and told you that yoo
had become the property of Roger
Falrfux? | loved you then, although
[ scurcely ncknowledged the truth ever
to myself. We are all allke, we Fuly
faxen; we choose for ourselves, and
laugh at the world. That 18 my un
swer, Geoftry Carlyle; I give you lovs
for love."”

“1 would ask an opportunity denled
me—t0 stand once wore In honor
among men, [ would pot be ashnmed
betore Dorothy Falrfax,™

“Nor nesd you be” she exelnimod
tmpetuously, her hands pressing mine
“You wrong yourself, even as vou hwve
beisn Wl’tll].‘l‘lL You huve nlrendy done
that whieh shall win you freedom, if
it ba properly presented to those In
power, I mean that It shall he, oncee
I am gdfely boack In Vieginin, Tell me
what are your plons with-—with this
schooner?

“To bench It somewhers nlong shore,
and leave It there o wreck, while we
gecupe. The men Inglat on It with good
reason, They bhave been plrates, and
might be hung If enught,”

“And yet to my mind,” she insisted
parnestly, “thiat cholee I8 most don
geroud. | am a girl, but it 1 commipnd-
od here, do you know what T would do¥
T would sall this vessel miralght w the
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Chewhipeake and surrender It to the
authorities. The men have nothing to
fenr with me aboard and ready to testls
fy In thelr behalf, The governor will
accept my word without & question
These men are not pleates, but honest
seumen compelled to serve In order to
mve thelr Hyes: they ontinled and
captured the bark, but were lnter over
eome, and compelled to take the honts,
The same plea can be made for yon,
Geoffry, only yon were there in an ef-
fort to save me. It s a service which
ought to win you freedom. If tha gov-
ernor fall me, I will benr my story to
the feet of the king, I nm a Folrfax,
and we have fviends In England, strong,
powerful friends."”

“1 am convinced," I admitted, after
n pause, “that this course |s the wiser
one, but fear the opposition of the
men, . They will never go willipngly,”

“There I& an argnment which will
overcome thelr fenr, 1 mean cupldity,
Ench sallor aboard hns an Interest In
the snlvage of thisx vessel under the
Engliah lnw, Also there must be gold
nboard-—perhnps trensure also,  Let
the crew dream that dream and you
will necd no whip to drive them Into
un Eoglish port.”

“Full pardon, and possibly wealth
with It," 1 laughed. “A heautiful
scheme, Dorothy, vet It might work
Sulll, it I know sallormen, they would
doubt the truth, If It eame direct from
me, for I am not reslly oue of them,"

“But Watkins s, Explalo it all to
him; tell bhim who I am, the Influsnce
I ean wicld In the colony, snd then let
him whisper the news to the athers
Will you not do this—for my suke?"’

“Yes," I unswered; “I belleve you
have found the right course. If you
will, promise to e down and sleep |
will talk with Whatking now, 1 may
cateh some catnaps hefore morning,
but most of the time shall he prowling
nbout deck. Good nlght, dear girl”

She extended her arms, and drew me
down until our lips met.

“You are actually afrald of me still,"
she ‘suld. “Why shauld you be?"

“Somehow, Dorothy, you have al
wnys seemoed so for awny from me I

| Dared Not Let Go.

have never been pble to forget, But
now the touch of vour lHps hoag-—-"

“RBroken down the last bareier?”

“You, forever"

"Are you sure? Would you not fesl
still less doubt If you
ngain?”

I held her elosely, gasging down into
the dimly revealed outline of her face,
and this time felt myself the master,

Kigged me

I left heér there and groped my own
way forward., [ found Waotkins nwake,
He Hstened gravely to what T had o
SNY, with title cammoent, and was evi
dently welghlng every argument (o his
I,

“I've bin In Vieginia and Marylnnd
Ir," he suld at last geriousty, “and |
the young woman s a Fairfax, she'll
Hkely bove lnfluence enough ter do
fust whut she snys I'll tnlk It over
with the Inds. If they wus only sure
thnr wus trensure aboard 1 guess most
of ‘em would face hell ter git thelr
hands on a share of it”

“Then why not search nnd see?™

He shook his head obstinntely,

“Notu me, sir! T don't prowl around
tn no cholern ship, londed with desd
wen=not if I pever git rich.”

“Then I will” and I got to my feat
in sadden determinntion, “"You keep
the deck while 1 go below Light the
luntern and bring 1t here It there
woany specie WMdden aboard this hook
er It will be elther In the cabln or
lAzEn rat And, whethoer there 18 or noet,
tmy man, the Ssuta Marle turns north
tomarrow If I have 1o Aght évery sea
wolf on board singlehuanded.”

CHAPTER XXIX,
A Btruggle In the Dark
He cume back with the lantern b his
hond, & mere tin box contnining n cnn
ille, the dibm fnae visihle throogh o

Werous punetures, Nelther of us spoke

until my hand was on the companion
door ready to slide It open,

“I'l not be long below,” | snid sober-
I¥. "Better go forward and see that
your lookont men are awnke, and then
comne ek here”

The port stuteroom I had not pre-
viously entered beenuse of n locked
door, 1 determined on breaking in
here, There was no key o the lock,
and the stout door resisted by efforts.
Plucing the luntern on the deckt [ suc-
ceoded finally In inzerting the blnde
of 4 hatchet so ay to galn a purchnse
suflicient to relense the lnteh. As the
door ylelded a sharp cry assalled me

from within, It came forth so uml-,l

denly and with 80 wild an accent 1
stepped blindly bnekward in fright, my
foot overturning the lantern, which,
with a single flicker of the enndle, went
out In that lnst glenm 1 saw a dim,
grotesque outline fronting me. Then,
in the darknpess, gleamed two green,
menacing eyes, growing stendily lnrger,
nearer, a8 [ stured at them in horror,

Was It man or beast? Devil from hell, |

or some crpzed bhuman agnlonst whom
I must hattle for 1ife? The greon eyes
glared Into my fuce, 1 Hfted my hand
townard him, and touched—hair! My
nntugonist was u ginnt African ape.
Kven as the blg ape's grip caught
me, ripping through Jjacket zleeve to
the flesh, I renllzed my great perll, but
I wns no longer paralyzed with
foar, helpless before the unknown, 1
drove my hatchet stralght between
those two gleaming eyes. The brute
stngrered boek, deagging me with him,
His humanlike ery of paln ended In
snnrl, but, brlef as the respite proved,
it gnve me grip on his under jow and
an opportunily to deive my weapon
twice more ngninst the halry face, The
pain served only to madden the beast,
and before T could wrench free he had
me elutehed in un fron grip, wy Jucket
torn Into shreds, His jnws snapped at
my face, but I had such purchase as
to prevent thelr touching me, and
mindless of the claws tearing at my
flesh [ forced the animal’s head back
until the neck cracked and the lips
gave vent to a wild scream of agony.
I dured not let go: dared not relax for
un Instant the exercise of every ounce
of strength. 1 felt as though the life
was belng squeezed out of me by the
grasp of those halry arms; yet the
very vise in which I was held yielded
me levernge, The hatchet dropped to
the deck and both my hands found

INFERTILE EGGS KEEP BEST

Fertile Germ In Hot Weather Quickly
Becomes Blood Ring, Spoiling
Egg for Market.

(Prepured by the United States Departs
ment of Agriculture.)

Furmers lose milllons of dollprs an-
nually from bad methods of produe-
ing and handling eggs, One-third of
this loss I8 prevensible, because It
19 dee to the partial hatehing of fer-
tile vggs which have been allowed to
become warm enough to begin to io-
cubute.

The rooster makes the egg fertlle,
The rertlle ege makes the blood ring.
You cnn save the money now lost from
blond rings by keeping the male bird
from your flock after the hatehing
senson 18 over.

The rooster doeg not help the hens
to luy. He merely fertilizes the germ
of the egg, The fertlle germ in hot
wenther quickly becomes n blood ring,
whichh spolis the egg for food and
merket.  Summer hent has the spoe
effect o fertile oges as the hen or
Incubator,

After the hatching season cook, gell,
or pen your rooster. Your hens not

Infertlle eggs—quality eggs that keep
best and market hest,

Rules for handling eggx on the
farm: Heat s the great enemy of
egp=, both fertile and infertite, Farm-

rules, which cost nothing but time and
thought and will add dollurs to the
ponltry surd retorns:

1. Keep the nests clean; provide
one nest for every four hens.

Ginther the cggs twice daily.

3. Keep the eggs In o cool, dry
room or cellar,

4. Mnarket the eggs at least twice
n week,

5. Sell, kill, or confine all male
birds as soon as the hatching season
i over.

POULTRY KEEPING PAYS WELL

Community Breeding Assoclation in
Virginla Proves Most Profit-
able Inatitution,

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculturs.)

A striking example of community
hreeding accomplishment s furnished

lodgment under the Jaw, the muscles
of my arms stralned to the unimost, as |
I forced back that horrld head. Little |
by Uttle It gave way, the sufferlng |
brute whinlng in agony, until, the pain
becoming unendurable, the elinging
nrms suddenly relensed thelr hold let- :
ting me drop heavily to the deck.

Iy somwe good fortune 1 fell upon
the discarded hatchet, and stumbled
to my feet once more, gripping the
wenpon again in my fAngers. 1 sprang
stralght toward him, sending the shaep |
hlade of the hatchet ernshing against |
the gkull, The aim was good, the |
stroke a denth blow, yet the moopster |
got me with one paw, and we fell to
the deck together, he savagely cliaw-
ing me in hiz death agony. Then the
haley figure qulvered and lay motion- |
less, I released the stiffening grip,
rising to my knees, only to immediate-
ly plteh forward unconsciouns, |

When 1 came back once more to life
I was upon the schooner's deck breath-
ing the fresh night alr, Dorothy and
Watkiug bendipng over me,

CHAPTER XXX,

Opening of the Treasure Chest

The daown came slowly, and with bat
Httle Inerease of light, The breegze had
wlmost entirely died away, leaving the
canvas aloft motlonless, the schooner
bunrely moving through a slightly heav- |
Ing sea, In (the midst of a dull-gray
L When Watkins emergod from
the mist I proposed to him that we go
helow  nnd  continue the search for
gold, He wns not anxious to go and
Dorothy persunded me to let her go
with me. In the room where the ape
had been hidden we found a blg chest

il 1 set to work to open it

It proved barder than I had be
Heved, the staple of the lock clinging
o the hard teak wood of whieh the
chest waus made, The Hd was heavy,
but ag I fAnanlly foreed It buckward a
hinge saapped and permitted It to
|h'll]_a erushing to the dock. For an In-
stunt 1 conld se¢ nothing withio,

STt up the lisntern,
please, No, higher than that,
in God's name?
of a womnan "

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Duorothy,
Whaut
Why, It I8 the corpse

A Good Fight

A good fight 1s never for its day
mlone, 14 18 for muany doays. Aond [t
% not alone for him who bears s
ntmaRt Kiress No nn ¢hn live hls
awn e bravely and not be un energy
of soclnl good, virtue proceeding forth
frouy him to henl brother's
wounded heart. There i3 8 riddle here
for us to guesst-—John White Chad-
wick.

sune

An Advantage.
Another pdvantage of (ortolse shell
gluwses 's that they cover up n good
el of fuce~Kansas Industrisnlieg,

by the Barred Plymouth Rock assocla-
tlon, Farmville, Va. Organized for

A Well.Selected Flock of Young Hens
of Uniform S8ize, the Kind That
Make Excellent Winter Layers.

ponltry lmprovement in 10105, this as
socintion hns made such continuons
nnd rapld growth that It*has been o

corporated with a caplial stock of

SO0, and o manager employed to |

hundle Its affalrs

|
l

|
|
|

|
|
|
|
|

running with a male bird will produce

ers are urged to follow these shuple |

|

l

Recelpts durlng the first five months |

of operation amounted to 87,5600, and
recent reportg show that members of
the associntion ave on haod more than
sl thousand HBuarred Plymouth HRock
hopg and pullets, Tn the gpring of 1016
they sold 1000 cupans on a northern
market.

Before the Farmville agssoclutlon was
formed poultry keeping in that locality
was merely incidental, an unimportant
sidde Hine to other farming activities

Today poultry Keeplng I8 one of the |

important  ndusiries of that reglan,
nnd even the easunl traveler I8 hm-
pressed with the large numbers of
Barred Rocks and farms,

POULTRY FOR YOUNG PEOPLE

HBoys and Girls Who Take an Interest
in Chickens Should Be Given
Chance to Raise Them.

Poultry rlsiog appeals to the young
peaple In mnny nstunces The bhoys
und giris who lke poultry apd would
tuke an Interest ln fowls should have
# chance o ralse poultry and use the
Income ns they piense. Parents often
way help their ehlldren to become suc
cessful In this way.,

| carry you safely over the most turbuo-

'TEN-SHUN!
All you Yanks who
wore the U. S. uniform

Che Slars and Slripés. official newspaper of the A. E. F., went

out of existence when the peace treaty wassigned. But the editors
—the soldiers who wrote and drew 90% of all material published
in The Stars and Stripes—did not scatter, each with his $60 bonus.
They have kept close formation to edit a new magazine ealled

@] THE HOME-SECTOR ey

‘_/ A WEEK‘I,.Y FOR THE NEW (:l‘»"'ll,h\l'l'-\'h
You asared-chevron American will want to read this new weekly
because it has all the features that made The Stars and Stripes the
most popular thing in the A, E. F.—it will contain Baldridge's
drawings, Wallgren's cartoons, untold stories of the war, pages of
humor, tidings from all the old Yank sectors in France, Belgium
and Germany, and SERVICE, a department to answer all ques-

tions about insurance, back pay, etc. Itis by the same bunch,
for the same bunch, in the same spirit.

First Issue Now on All News-stands

The Home Sector is 10 cents a copy—3$5.00 s year, with special combination
offer. You not only will want to read it yourself, but there is an opportunity —
if you write us at once—to make real money taking subscriptions of others.
Every ex-service man will want The Home Seclor. This is & most unusual
opportunity if you wrile al once fo

THE BUTTERICK PUBLISHING CO., 406 Butterick Building, New York

Their ldentity. | Religion In a Dream.

“You may sneer at my verses If you! To dream that you are taking part
willy” declared Tenpysaon J, Daft, “but | in n service in church with o large
I have my admirers” | congregation 18 said to foretell riches

“Yes," Hostetter Smith, “There are | late In fe. But If the attendance 1s
til & goad many people left who move | thin, beware, they say, of slander!
thelr lips when they read,"—Knnsas
Clty Star.

'rudence In women should be an in-
stinct, not a virtue.—~Talleyrand.

The boat of Truth ln Al Things will

Doubt and fear mean fallure; falth
Is an optimist, fear n pesgimist,

lent seas of life.

Experts or Theorists—
Which?

The packing industry is intri-
cate, complex--far more so than
the railroads or the telegraph.

Every day multiplying needs
of society increase its problems
and multiplying responsibilities
demand more of it. ‘

Highly trained experts, spec-
ialists of years’ experience,
thinkers and creative men, de-
vote their lives, their energies,
their activities, to solving the
problems of the packing industry
and meeting its widening duties.

Swift & Company is not a few
dozen packing plants, a few
hundred branch houses, a few
thousand refrigerator cars, and
a few million dollars of capi-
tal, but an organization of such
men. It is the experience, in-
telligence, initiative and activity
which operates this physical
equipment.

Can this intelligence, this ex-
perience, this initiative and cre-
ative effort which handles this
business at a profit of only a
fraction of a cent per pound from
all sources, be fostered through
the intervention of political
theorists, however pure their
purposes?  Or be replaced by
legislation ? Does Congress really
think that it can?

Let us send you a Swift “Dollar”.
It will interest you,
Address Swift & Company,
Union Stock Yards, Chicago, 11l

Swift & Company, U.S. A.

# THIS SHOWS S,

4 WHAT BECOMES OF

4 THE AVERAGE DOLLAR
RECEIVED BY

JSWIFT & COMPANY \

FROM THE SALE OF MEAT
AND 8Y PRODUCTS
@5 GENTS I8 PAID FOR THE
LIVE ANIMAL
12.98 CUNYS FOR LABOR
l]l‘{ntli! AND FREI&RT
2.04 CENTS REMAINS
wWiTH

Wy, SWIFT & CONPANY 7

AS PROFIT

1200,k dtomotiv Schost o Ja b Finishing

Blles, trucks and tractors. Of interest 1o own = -
eru, daslors, nalesmen, garage aud repatr men.  Expert work Prompt return. Special

Classes Begln October 6th—Day or Evening mail order department We pay

Yurther loformation gladly given, | ice li
vmation gludiy return postage. Write for price list.

Y. M. C, A, 17th and Harney St., Omaba, Neb. | The Robert Dempster Co.. Box 1138, Omaka, Neb,
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